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S8YNOPSIS,
—1 0
The chief characters are Ethel Wil-
Joughby, Henry Streetman and Capt.
I.m'rg1 mond. The minor characters
are Sir

ﬂwfau W aff of the British
admiraity and Charlea
York newspaper

Brown, a New
correspondent. Ethel,
& resident of Sir George’'s household,
@ecrotly married to Btreelman, s German
spy, though she did not know him as
such, Captaln Redmond, her old lover,
yeturns to England after long sbsence,
Prom him she learna the truth about
Streotman; furthermors, that he has
betrayed her simply to lsarn naval se-
crets. The European war breaks out.
Ethel prepares W accompany Streetman
to Brussels as a German spy In order to
mnuut and serve E“f{“d' Captain

mond, Bthel and Charlle Brown turn
up at a ﬁelmn inn as ths German army
comes. She I8 Madame De Lorde. Bhe
begine to work with a French spy.
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in this Installment you get an
unusually vivid plcture of how
the German troops took posses-
sion of Belgium—of her homes
and farms and industries. It is
a plcture to make you hate war
and its perpetrators—one to win
your finest sympathy. And the
picture is moving—the plot ac-
tion goes forward with speed.
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CHAPTER XIiIl.—Continued.
A peasant, haif-mad, has stopped at
the inn to warn its people that the
enemy is approaching.

“Huort?" he cried. "“Hurt? Yon
fon't know 'em, . . They came
into my house and, nasty as you
please, wanted food. My old woman
started to argue with 'em, Bhe wasn't
scared then, and one of "em took hold
of her by the arm. Maybe he didn't
mesn anythings but she dldn't under-
stand, and she threw a dipper of cold
water in his face like any decent wom-
an would—and they shot her. They
shot her for that! Clvillan assaulting
an officer, they called it. , , . 1 was
out In the flelds. The neighbors came
and told me. And I hurried home to
find her dead—her that hadn't done
nothing—dead! . And I leaned
out of the window—and I shot two of
‘em—and then I ran, How I ran!
'And they didn't get me—and they
won’t get me!" The half-crazed peas-
ant rushed off then, shouting to right
and left, wherever he saw a head atuck
out of a window, or a figure in a door-
way, “The Germans are coming! The
Germans are coming!" And after
him poured the scurrying mob, all cry-
ing the same dread warning.

Charlle Brown was getting all the
color the most ambitious reporter
could bave coveted. He turned a so-
ber face to old Christophe.

“This is golng to be bad, old man!"
he sald.

“It's like some hideous nightmare”
Ethel exclaimed.

“Yes, madame—and this Is but the
beginning,” Christophe Informed her
gravely.

Charlle Brown remembered then
that Madame de Lorde, as she wished
to be known, still lingered there. And
he did not like the thought of her fac-
ing that oncoming German horde.

“It you'll go to your room, I'll come
to you if yon want me—if there's any
need,” he sald.

“Yes—yes! And oh! these poor, poor
peaple!” she cried.

“Hadn't you better close the doors?
Charlle asked the Innkeeper,

“Why, m'sien, I shall only have to
open them,” Christophe replied. “I am
not afrald, m'sien,”

“I wish I bad your nerve,” Charlle
told him. *“All this has certainly got
my goat. It's the Mmit"

Christophe, by = gquick, sibllant
sound, enjoined caution.

“M'sleu, they are here!” he warned

He bad scarcely spoken when the
first of the gray-clad Invaders was mo-
mentarily framed in the open window,
He rode a bleycle—that forerunper of
destroction. And a fine, clean-looking
youngster he was, one of the pick of
the knlser's first-line troops. Cool,

lessly. He was consclous of a mighty
admiration for those two infinitesimal
cogs in the great German military ma-
chine. And he sald to Christophe in
at awed whisper:

single detall of that amasing spectacle,
But he bad no wish to Involve the wor-
thy innkeeper in any needless trouble.
80 be started for the stalrway.
“Well, you know where to find me,”
he said. A band was playlog outside.
Every moment the strains were grow-
ing more distinet. And Mr. Brewn had
hardly disappeared to regions above
when & German corporal led & squad
of elght men bodlly into the Lion 4'0Or.

CHAPTER XIV. kst
Ethel Makes an Impression.

Those German Infantrymen were a
formidable-looking company to descend
upon a peace-loving Innkeeper such as
Henrl Christophe. It was, Indeed, no
wonder that he viewed them with ap-
prehension, as they stood there at pa-
rade rest and stared stolidly into his
startled face, It seemed to him that
wherever he looked he met the deter-
mined, impersonal, almost inhuman
blne eyes of one of those businessiike
Germans. And there was something
sinister in the very way they crowded
his hostelry. Henrl Christophe could
not help feeling that even so they
would crowd every bouse in Belglum,
To him they seemed lke locusts sent
by a displeased God to swarm over
the land until it should be Alled to
overflowing, And always, he
told himself, there would be count-
loss throngs to fill the slightest gap In
thelr grim ranks.

While Christophe viewed them with
mingled alarm and amazement, & tele
phone sergeant Joined those gray
ghosts from beyond the Rhine. He
carrled a gun slung over his back and
a field telephone in his hands, Placing
the instrument on one of Christophe's
tables, he proceeded to run a wire
through the doorway to the street,

“The major Is coming!” he an-
nounced to hls friend the corporal, who
at once commanded his men to present
arms. Bo they stood, posed llke stat-
ues, when Major von Brenig entered,
saluted the flag, and then cast a quick
glance of satisfaction about the room.

Just before him another figure had
slipped inside the door, and returned
the salute of the corporal; and now he
stood Impasalvely looking on, much as
if the proceeding were merely an ey-
eryday occurrence “with him, But
however unconcerned he appeared, he
was far from disinterested. However
much he appeared at ease In his unl
form of a German captain, he felt any-
thing but at home in {t. There was, in
truth, no uniform that suited Larry
Redmond so well as that of his own
Irish Guarda,

“This Is good!” Major von Brenig
told his corporal. And It was evident
that Lleutenant Baum and Bergeant
Sehmidt, who bad arrived simultane-
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‘| they shall report here to me at once.”

know why he had committed that
breach of policy. But he was too
frightened even to reproach himself for
the inadvertence, ‘

“You are the proprietor of this /nn?
the officer demanded.

“Yes, m'slen!”

Major von Brenig barked out an or-
der to his men. And straightway they
closed both the shutters and the great
door that gave npon the street. Mean-
while the major examined his papers
further,

“You have a daughter"” he an-
nounced at length, *“Jeanne Marle
Christopbe, and a servant Louis}”

Henrl Christophe told him that the
facts were 80,

“Where are they 7" the officer asked
him then.

“The servant fled with the others”
Christopbe replied. “My daughter is
in her room, m'slen.” He turned
toward the door through which little
Jeanne had songht asylum. But Major
von Brenlg stopped him.

“No, I shall do that,” be Informed
him. And at his bidding Bergeant
Schmidt sprang forward to find the
girl. Her father simply polnted toward
the proper door, And his heart sank as
he realized the fright that would selze
the timid Nttle thing at such a sum-
mons. Buot he had not long to ponder
upon that; for Major wvon Brenig
stralghtway resumed his catechlsm.
“You have slx rooms,"” he continued.
“Two of these will be occupled by my-
self and officers for the night Youn
will have them prepared at once, two
beds each. The other four rooms will
be shared by the Infantry who will be
stationed here. For them you will
need make no preparations.”

Henrl Christophe bowed obediently.

“You have ground here—enough to
graze two hundred horses,” the mat-
ter-of-fact major proceeded. “You
have three cows, two horses, a hay-
stack, plenty of chickens and pigs. Is
that not right!

“Yes, m'slen, quite right!” the Inn-
keeper replled. He was staggered,
stupefled, by that amazing and accu-
rate inventory,

“All these we shall take; but we
shall of course pay for them,” the offi-
cer told him.

And then Rergeant Schmidt returned,
with little Jeanne cowering beslde his
bulky figure. At the sight of her fa-
ther she rushed across the room and
clung to him, a piteous spectacle. .

“Ah, mon pere, I am afraid—I am
afrald,” she stammered,

He patted her gently.

“There, there, Jeanne—they will not
burt you,” Henrl Christophe sald.

Major von Brenig looked with some
slight perturbation upon the sight of
the frightened girl shrinking agalnst
her natural protector, as if he still had
power to shield her from all evil,

“No, my pretty little one, we are not
devils,” he gald. “We will not harm
you. I am a father myself.”

“There—what did I tell youl” ex-
claimed the relleved Henrl.

“You are quite safe, my child,” the
major added—"so long as you obey.”

Already the summer alr vibrated
with the faroff boom of heavy guns.
And now a bugle in the street outside
blared an order to the troops #hat were
fillng past the Lion 4°Or.

“Oh, papa,” the little creature cried.
But Henrl Christophe knew that the
situation must be faced.

“Now, Jeanne, will you prepare the
rooms in four and six—two beds In
each? In the others these gentlemen
will sleep.” He bent over her In order
to emphasize his words.

“But we have guests already,” she
reminded him,

Her father turned a rueful face upon
the major.

“Ah, m'slen, I had forgotten. We
bave two lodgers,” he explained.

“Who are they?"

“Ons is an American gentleman,
m'steu; and theother a Frenchwoman.”

“Well, put them out of their rooms.
We must occupy them.”

“You hear, Jeanne ™ Christophe sald.

“Oul, mon pere.”

“Then burry, my chiid!" he urged

iﬁumm‘pnhnmhlt
m‘
= tell those two—those guests—

+ « » We do not wish to do
things, but this § war, and we m
protect ourselves. , , , You und
stapd "

“Perfectly, sir,” sald Hearl Chris
tophe.

“We shall take what supplles
need,” the major continued, “but any
officer or man who refuses to pay yo
a Just price, you will report to me,
and he will be punished. If you de:
mand an unjust price, you will be puw
Ished.” \

“Yes, m'slen™ |

The subdued Innkeeper had already
started to leave the room when tha
officer’s keen eye canght oight of somed
thing that Immedlately interested him.
At his feet he noticed a hasp and pad:
lock. And with characteristic German
thoroughness he at once desired ta
golve tho mystery.

“Wait! What's this?" he demanded,

“Only the entrance to the wine cel
lar!" Christophe told him,

“Open it

“Yes, m'slen.” Henrl Christophe
stooped and unlocked the heavy pad-
lock. “Volla, m'sleu!” he exclaimed
a8 he lifted the trapdoor. \

“Good! sald the major as hq
peerad into the dark ecavern. “Lates
on you will bring up some wine, If
will be excellent for tonlght.”

Christophe had started to elose
trap when the major halted him again,

“Is there any outlet to the cellar
save this? he asked thounghtfully,

“None, m'slen.”

“Baum,” sald the major, “make surd
he 18 telling the truth—that no one
could escape that way.” |

Lieutenant Baum saluted, and,
taching a flashlight from his belt
descended the steps that led Into
cellar, l

“Now you may go cook dlnner,” thd
major told the Innkeeper, |

Once rid of preliminaries, Major von
Brenlg addressed himself to Larry
Redmond, who all this time bad been
a ullent onlooker to the proceedings,

“Ah! You must be Captaln Karl"
he sald,

“Yes, Herr Major!" Larry answered)|

“l was told that you had only jusi
reported—your papers sald on somd
special mission, Can I be of asalsts
ance?™ '

“I thank youm, major; but at the
ment there s nothing,” Larry to
him, !

“Perhaps you will dine with n:q
Major von Brenig sald. He was a
pitable man. And he understood tha
Captain Karl was held in high esteem
by his superiors,

“I thank you, Herr Major. Auf wi
dersehen!" Larry replled. And
witlked to the door. He was not kee
to dine with the German officer, and
face his frankly scrutinizsing eyes, and
perhaps have embarrassing questions
fired at him. But he saw no decent
way of declinlng. And there was al
ways the chance that such mingling
with enemy officers might yleld valu,
able Ioformation. If he should
caught—well! that was all In the ga

Lieutenant Baum, returning from
the wine cellar, announced that he had
discovered no opening other than the
;::' furnished by the trapdoor In the
“Good!"™ the older officer sald. "Now
I shall go to my room and change m)
boots, I have not had them off fo
over a week."

“You have not questioned the French
lady or the American,” the -Heutenani
reminded him.

“I shall leave that to you and Ser
geant Bchmidt” the major replied.

It was only a few minutes befory
Lieutenant Baum had summoned Ethe
before him. He asked her name. |

“I am Madame de Lorde,” she told
him.

“A Frenchwoman?" he fquired.

“Yes, m'slen.”

He regarded her narrowly,

“You are perhaps a woman
they say the French have many sples
I must search you,” he announced, t4

“NTO THE HEART

Righteousness Which Alone Can
Satisfy God Must Be Perfect
in Its Purity.

"“Exeept your righteousness shall
exceed the righteousness of the scribes
and Pharisees, ye shall in no wise en-
ter into the Kingdom of Heaven."—
Matt. 5:20,

A strange doctripe this must have
been to those who looked upon the
geribes and Pharisees as foremost In
religion. The scribes were the most
noted teachers of the law, the Phari-
se¢s the most noted professors of It
It had been sald among the Jews, If
but two people were to enter heaven,
one would be a Pharisee, the other a
secribe.

What a surprise, then, to hear from
the lips of the great Prophet of Nas-
areth that “except your righteousness
shall exceed”—go beyond, be better

! | than—"the righteousness of the seribes

and Pharisees, ye gball In no case en-

bter Into the kingdom of heaven."

Wherein did the righteousness of
the Pharlsees nnd the seribes fall
short? What was lacking? It did
not go far enough., They were ex-
tremely careful to observe some of
the Inws or parts of the law, while
they fell short In others. And it did
not go deep enongh. That was the
chlef lack, Tt did not penetrate be
neath the shell of the outward life,

Holiness Above All Things.

But the law of God, properly under-
stood, reaches deep Into the heart with
all its desires, motives, and thoughts,
The law of God demands holiness In
the inner sanctuary as well as In the
outer courts. To drive this home the
Savior adduces, by way of illustration,
sovernl commandments of the deca-
logue. “Ye have heard it sald"—The
traditional Interpretation confined the
application of these commands to the
actual erlmes. Our Lord ghows that
it extends deeper—into the heart. In
the sight of him who searches the In-
ner fountain of life, the evil thought,
the wicked wish, and the unclean de-
sire are a8 gullty as the deeds.

And so the only righteousness that
can please God [g the one that exceeds
that of the seribes and Phariseesa: that
conforms to the law not merely in out-
ward deed and action, but also In the
Inner recesses of the heart with Its
desires, motives, and thoughts. And
this conformity to the law must be
complete, without any violation what-
soever, Accordingly the Lord closes
this section of his sermon on the Mount
with the words recorded at the end of
this chapter: “Be ye therefore perfect,
even as your Father which Is In
heaven 18 perfect.” Perfection, a 100
per cent holiness, 18 the only right-
eousness that ean please the Lord.

But Is this doctrine not sufficient
to drive a man to despair? For where
on this terrestrial globe Is the man
who has ever sueceeded In working
out for himself and of himself a per-
fect rightness? *“There 18 not a just
man upon earth, that doeth good and
sinneth not” (Eecl 7:20), says the
Preacher Inspired by the Omnlsclent
Spirit of God. If God's message to
humanity were confined to the law no
one might hope to stand before the
Omnisclent One and recelve the re-
ward of eternal life by virtug of his
own self-made, filthy-rag righteous-
ness. The sinner must wander to his
grave condemned—lost,

Savior's Graclous Promise.

Buat, thank God, we have from the
lips of Jesus, the prophets, and the
apostles nlso the sweet Gospel mes
sage, which proclalms to unrighteous-
ness, condemned, lost mankind the joy-
ful tidings, “Unto you Is born a Savior,
which 1s Christ the Lord"™ And so
what man could not do the Savior,
which Is Christ the Lord, did. “Think
not," says he, “that I am come to de-
stroy the law, or the prophets: I am
not come to destroy, but to fulfill”
The Savior here assures us that the
purpose of his coming was to fulfill
the law—that is, fill it full. The law
with all its demands and penalties
may be considered as a vessel, Man
had been trying to il It full by his
own efforts, but unsuccessfully. All
have come far short of the mark.
Hence we are all under the condemna-
tion of God and his breken law—last,
But behold! *The Bon of Man Is come
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SECRETARYNILL
[EAESFOR TENS

SECRETARY OF NASHVILLE Y. M,
C.A. TRANSFERRED TO ARMY
CAMP IN TEXAS.

WILL WORK WITH SOLDIERS

International Committee of New York
Plans to Have Secretaries of Lo-
cal Assoclations Throughout
Country Visit Border,

—Nashvilla

8. W. McGill, secretary of the Naah«
ville Y. M. C. A. left for San Antonlo,
Tex,, to asslst in the work of the asso-
ciation In the army camps along the
Mexican border. He goes at the res
quest of the international committee
of the Y, M. C. A. In New York.

The magnitude and Importance of
the Y. M. C. A. work In the army is
belng generally and officlally recog-
nized. In all twenty milltary camps,
with over 100,000 soldiers, are belng
served. Along the Mexican border
there are now 150 Y, M, C. A. secre-
taries, and a large number of bulldings
have been erected at different camps
and troop stations,

These buildings, equipped with gym-
nasiums, baths, music rooms, lbraries,
lounging rooms, games, moving ple-
tures and other forms of entertalnment,
are a most potent factor in softenfmg
the hardships of soldier life in garrison
and fleld, and are acknowledged by
the army officers to be Invaluable In
maintalning the morale of the soldiers.
The Y. M. C. A is recelving the heart-
felt co-operation of the war depart
ment.

Blizzard Catches Tennessee Boys,

The Tennessee troops were given a
“touch of real winter"” when a genuine
“norther” swooped down on Camp
Pershing, followlng extremely torrid
weather. The thermometer dropped
overnight from above 90 to below 40,
causing the soldler boys to long for
home and the comforts of the fireside.

Men who went to sleep on top of
thelr blankets awoke to get under
them, while the wind blew a gale that
threatened to carry away the canvas
houses, and did topple & few over on
thelr occupants. However, no real
damage was done, and it proved noth-
Ing more serious than to make It very
uncomfortable for the men.

Although all members of the Third
Tennessee were given the anti-typhold
vacclne during thelr stay at the mob-
illzation camp at Nashville, they are
now to be given the para-typhoid pro-
phylactic. The physiclans have de-
cided that the antl-typhold prophylac-
tic does not glve immunity from the
para-typhold, of which there have been
a good many cases among the border
troops, so an order wus issued for the
entire reglment to be Inoculated agﬂn.

This 1s done with ink on a card,
and the cards are filled out and each
man required to slgn his own. Thia
fs a part of the army's identification
system, and gets deserters when all
other efforts at identification fall.
This will also start tomurrow. This
and the Inoculation will keep the men
s0 busy they won't get to dril much
this week, and there are to be two
subsequent shots with the “hypo."

The regiment was taken out this
morning for its second hike of the
week. The command marched out of
camp at B o'cock, and went between
four and give miles, making but one
rest on the way. On the return march
not a single pause for rest was made.
Although this Is decldedly strenuous
for a command as large as a regiment,
not & man dropped out of ranks, and
they came In cheering and singing,
and apparently as fresh as when they
started out

Major-General O'Ryan paid the reg-
iment a recent visit, and Inspected
some of the kitchens, mess halls and
company quarters. The general's
verdict was that the regiment's com-
ditlon from g sanitary standpéint
showed quite an improvement over
two weeks ago, and the regiment was
complimented.

While here, Gen. O'Ryan appointsd
Lieut-Col. Gleason summary court of-
ficer for the brigade. The colonel has
been presiding over the regimental
summary court, but will now occupy
two benches. The brigade court will
meet every morning and the regiment-
al court in the afternoon. All prison-
ers arrested by the military police are
tried before the brigade court, and
those by the regimental guard befors
the regimental court. BSome pretty
stiff sentences are now being Imposed
by these courts,

State Pension Board Closes
The state pension board closed its
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